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arrival at I-Ia'yel. We had just passed a well near the angle of
a garden wall, when we saw a man whose garb and appearance
at once bespoke him for a muleteer of the north, watering a
couple of mules at the pool hard by. Barakat and I stared
with astonishment, and could hardly believe our eyes. For
since the day we left the 'Ashja'yeeyah of Gaza for the south-
eastern desert, we had never met with a like dress nor with
these animals; and how than came they here ? But there was
no mistaking either the man or the beasts, and as the muleteer
raised his head to look at the passers-by, he also started at our
sight, and evidently recognized in us something that took him
unawares. But the riddle was soon solved. A few paces
farther on, our way opened out on the great plain that lies
immediately under the town walls to the north. This space
was now covered with tents and thronged with men of foreign
dress and bearing, mixed with Arabs of town and desert, women
and children, talking and quarrelling, buying and selling, going
and coming; everywhere baskets full of dates and vegetables,
platters bearing eggs and butter, milk and whey, meat hung
on poles, bundles of firewood, &c. &c., stood ranged in rows,
horsemen and camel-men were riding about between groups
seated round fires or reclining against their baggage; in the
midst of all this medley a gilt ball surmounted a large white
pavilion of a make that I had not seen since last I left India
some eleven years before, and numerous smaller tents of striped
cloth and certainly not of Arab fashion clustered around; a
lively scene, especially of a clear morning, but requiring some
explanation from its exotic and non-Arab character.

These tents belonged to the great caravan of Persian pilgrims,
on their return from Medinah to Meshid 'Alee by the road of
Kaseem, and hence all this unusual concourse and bustle. Taj-
Djehan, the relict of 'Asaph Dowlah, a name familiar to Anglo-
Bengalee readers, was the principal personage in the band, and
hers was the gilt-topped tent Several Indians of Lucknow and
Delhi, relatives or attendants, were in her train, and to her
litter appertained the mules and muleteer whose apparition had
so amazed us. The rest of the caravan was composed partly of
Persians proper, natives of Shiraz, Ispahan, and other Iranian
towns, and partly of a still larger number belonging to the
hybrid race that forms the Shiya'ee population of Meshid 'Alee,